344                            SIR JOHN DA VIES

Oh many, many years may your remain,

A happy angel to this happy land;

Long, long may you on earth our empress reign,

Ere you in heaven a glorious angel stand.

Stay long (sweet spirit) ere thou to heaven depart,
Which mak'st each place a heaven wherein thou art.

Her Majesty s least and unworthjest subject

JOHN DAVIES.

[Inscribed in a manuscript gift-copy:] To the right noble, valorous^ and lettrntd

Prince Henry, ktirle of Northumberland

THE strongest and the noblest argument,
To prove the soul immortal, rests in this:
That in no mortal thing it finds content,
But seeks an object that eternal is.

If any soul hath this immortal sign

(As every soul doth show it, more or less),

It is your spirit, heroic and divine,

Which this true note most lively doth express;

For being a prince, and having princely blood,
The noblest of all Europe in your veins,
Having youth, wealth, pleasure, and every good,
Which all the world doth seek with endless pains,

Yet can you never fix your thoughts on these,
These cannot with your heavenly mind sgrec,
These momentary objects cannot please
Youi winged spkit, which more aloft doth flee*

It only longs to learn and know the truth,
The truth of every thing, which never dies;
The nectar which preserves the soul in youth,
The muring which doth minds immortalize.